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Tune, Stay ſhepherd, ſtay. 


HY «do I mourn at Fate's decree? 
The Freemen ſign'd my deſtiny 3 

Why did my ſtars ſo cruel prove, 

That I cannot obtain their love? 

TY: 4. Ge. (oe Re OST PONG. 


Hard is ny fate l needs muſt own, 
Since molt the burgeſſes are flo un 
And left me here in deep deſpair 
On R thou haſt been moſt levere! Wig 
And left. Ge. No 


Ft thou haſt undone me ſure, 
That fatal ſtroke of the Town Moor 
Has coft the pain which J endure; 
Alas, alas! The Moor, the Moor! 


Has coft, Sc. 
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No muſt I wander quiet foriorn, 
Since I am thus beheld with ſcorn; 
The woods and valleys Ill frequent, 
Whilſt I am in chis diſcontent. 

The woods, fc. | 


Retir'd at W-Il—ton l' dwell, 
Tantalus's griefs I far excel, | 75 
"ering that Phipps my place enjoy, 

xcels of fear doth hope deſtroy, 

Seeing that, Cc. 


The warbling birds with muck ſweet, 
hall oft poor Watty's fate repeat; | 
+ Crying unconſtant freemen why, | 3 
Why did you let poor n diss. \ "ol 
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